THt WEST WASN I BIG ENOUGH Fl 
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When two families get the 
idea that the West isn't big enough 
for both of them . . . and 
each one decides to get rid of the 
other, the result is a Western 
Feud which eliminates both 
sides one by one— in a 
showdown fight 

TO THE LAST MAN . . . 




LOSING TRACK 
OF TIME, YOUNG 
JOHN ISBEL 
STANDS DRINKING 
IN THE GRANDURE 
OF HIS VIEW... 



---UNAWARE OF THE SILENT FIGURE 
ZfiOS**i6-S«3 WATCHING HIM FROM BEHIND A ROCK. 

DELL 'COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 



I HEARD YOUR HORSE'S 
HOOFS ---AND DUCKED 

BEHIND THIS ROCK! 

THESE DAYS A MAN- 
OR A GIRL--- IS 
BETTER OFF IF HE 
GETS THE FIRST LOOK 





YOUR FATHERS BEEN BOASTING 
THAT YOU'D COME---THAT 
YOU'D LEAD HIS CREW IN A 
WAR WHICH WOULD WIPE OUT 
THE JORTHS AND THEIR 
SHEEP-RAISING FRIENDS 
SO YOU CATTLEMEN COULD 
HAVE THE WHOLE BASIN I 




AT SUNDOWN--- 





--AND THEY AIM TO HAVE ALL OF GRASS 
VALLEY BEFORE LONG! WHICH MEANS 
WIPING US OUT* THEY'VE TAKEN POT 
SHOTS AT ME ALREADY! 



IT'S TRUE, JOHN! AND, 
HOPING TO SCARE THOSE 7 
DRY-GULCHERS, DAD HAS 
SPREAD THE WORD THAT 
HE'S SENT FOR YOU • HES J 
MADE YOU OUT A 
DEADLIER GUNMAN 
THAN WES HARDIN--- 




but--- i'm not v you could be, son! and 
a killer, dad! i when they start killing 
why- — ? ^^m the rest of us, i reckon 
you'll have to be a 
bragged! 




YOUR BEDDING IS ON THE PORCH,! COME 

OUT WITH ME, NOW, JOHN, AND ILL 
SHOW YOU WHERE I WANT YOU TO 
SLEEP---TONIGHT AND EVERY NIGHT, 
TILL THE BIG SHOOTING STARTS! 




SHEP WILL BE WITH YOU FROM NOW ON, SON! 
HERE, SHEPl GET ACQUAINTED WITH JOHN, 
YOUR NEW MASTER" 



HERE'S THE PLACE---AT THE EDGE OF THE 
WOODS, WHERE YOU CAN SEE AND HEAR ALL 
THAT GOES ON AROUND THE HOUSE AND BARNS. 
NO RAIN CAN WET YOU-— IN UNDER THERE) 




HERE'S THE BULLET HOLE ---WITH MY HAIR 
STICKING TO THE EDGE OF IT I GRAZED 
THE SKIN OF MY TEMPLE ! 




HAVE YOU ANY DOUBTS LEFT 
THAT THE JORTH CROWD 
MEANS BUSINESS, SON'' 
THAT I NEED YOU HERE? 




NO USE! HELL JUST HEAD BACK TO THE 
TILLAGE-- -LOSE HIS TRACKS IN THE 

MAIN STREET- --BE DRINKING IN . .. 
GREAVES' PLACE! COME ON--- 1 

TO THE CORRAL! 




GREAVES? HE KEEPS THE STONE STORE AND BAR 
IN GRASS VALLEY! BUT HERE'S WHAT I WANTED 
TO SHOW YOU MY BEST HORSES ! PICK YOUR- / 
SELF ONE, JOHN! 



LIKED THIS 
FELLOW - - - 
FROM THE 
MOMENT I 

SAW HIM 
YESTERDAY 



HE'S YOURS, SON! AS 
FAST AND CLEVER 
AS ANY--- AND 
I GENTLE, TO BOOTl 
1 CALL HIM WHITE- 
FACE! 





TWO HOURS LATER, JOHN ISBEL IS RIDING 

HIS NEW HORSE TOWARD THE SINGLE STREET 

THAT FORMS THE "TOWN" OF GRASS VALLEY. 



WEe-t-SPL I'LL BE RIGHT OUT, BOi ! I WANT TO 
H ££,L H Z, ,. u V SEE IF DAD IS RIGHT-- -THAT AN . 
HUH-HUH-_ J/ isbEL'S MONEY ISN'T GOOD HERE* 





DOES ANYBODY ELSE WANT 
TO INSULT ELLEN JORTH--- 
A LADY WHOM I AM PROUD 
TO HAVE MET- --EVEN 
THOUGH SHE HAS NO LIKING 
FORME? OR WILL ANYBODY 
SPEAK UP TO DEFEND HER? 



ALL RIGHT! YOU ARE A MANGY PACK! BUT IF 1 ^^1 
HEAR OF ANY MAN SPEAKING AGAINST MISS JORTH'S ) 
GOOD NAME, HE'LL ANSWER TO ME FOR IT! a 
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MY HORSE-- -GONE! ■ 
STOLEN! 1 TIED HIM ,-_■ 
-r WELI -~-»2^^^-- 
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ILL SIT DOWN AND WAIT AWHILE ... HE MIGHT 
BE BACK SOON. ..UNCLE JIM IS THE ONLY 

ONE I KNOW THAT I CAN TALK TO, LIKE \ 

LIKE A GIRL TO HER FATHER! I CAN'T EVER 
GET CLOSE TO DAD. 





HE---MY HORSE KNOWS YOU 1 YOU. MUST 
HAVE OWNED HIM---AND SOLD HIM? t ■ -, - 
THAT'S SOMETHING I'D NEVER DO! I 
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(HUH, HUH, \ 
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NOPE! I SAW 'EM COMING AND 
HID IN THE BRUSH ! I DION T 
HAVE ANY GUN! I STAYED 

HIDING UNTIL YOU SHOWED 

UP! BERNARDINO WAS OUTSIDE 
THE TENT, EATING DINNER. . . 
IF YOU'LL COME. 




THIS IS COLD-BLOODED 
MURDER! HARRY ! YOU 
RUN TO BLAISDELL'S 
RANCH -- -AND TELL HIM 
THE RANGE WAR HAS 




TELL BLAISDELL TO BRING ALL THE 
FIGHTING MEN OF THE ISBEL KIN 
TO GASTON ISBECS HOUSE-- -01 
THE JUMP! THE JORTH-HASH 
KNIFE OUTFIT WONT STOP WITH 
THIS KILLING! l 




THAT flUNCH OF KILLERS MAY 
BE HEADED FOR OUR HOUSE 
NOW- --OR THEY MAY JUST BE 
PICKING OFF OUR HERDERS ! 




HULLO, JOHN! WHAT BRINGS V 


Sd0 NEWS, 


YOU- --ON THE 
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DAD! WE'RE 
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THE HASH KNIFE OUTFIT HAS JUST 
MURDERED BERNARDINO AND SPOOKED 
SHEEP! I SENT YOUNG HARRY EVARTS 
FOR BLAISDELL AND THE REST 



) OUR \ 




TELL THE WOMEN, BOYS ! 
SHUTTER THE WINDOWS--- 
LAY OUT THE GUNS! WEVE 
GOT FOOD AND WATER 
APLENTY 




FRIENDS—AS I THOUGHT! 
BLAISDELL, JACOBS I I SAW ' 
HIM ONCE) ---AND THE REST 
WILL BE BLUE, GORDON, 
FREDERICKS AND YOUNG 
COLMOR! ALL ISBELKIN.I 





THUS SHIELDED FROM THE RANCH HOUSE'S 
DEFENDERS, THEY MOVE UP WITHIN CLOSE 
RIFLE RANGE... 



-but not without paving 
price! the hash knife's 

leader crumples --- 

dead! 





TEN MINUTES LATER, AS 

A RUSTLER PICKET FIRES---/ 
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SOME Mtfi 
AS JOHN i 
RUSTLER 



1GKET, A PEBBLE ROLLS. ..**" 



NEXT MORNING---AS THE 1SBELS BURY THEIR DEAD--- 





1 OVERHEARD THAT, HARRY 
IS LEE JORTH IN THERE 1 * 


\yes,$ir! he's 
/ the leader— 

now that daggs 

HAS CASHED iNl 
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THIS IS WHAT I'VE BEEN WAITING FOR, BOYS--- A CHANCE 
TO END THIS BLOODY BUSINESS! I'M GOING TO CALL 
LEE JORTH OUT, MAN TO MAN! IF I KILL HIM, THE FEUD . 
WILL BE OVER! 



IF HE KILLS ME, MAYBE 
HE'LL CALL OFF HIS GANG' 
IF HE DOESN'T, IT WILL BE 
YOUR WAR, MY BOYS ---WAR 
TO THE LAST MAN \ 





THERE'S NONE OF MY KIN WITHIN RIFLESHOT 
OF THIS PLACE! COME OUT, iff JORTH f 
ONE OF US HAS GOT TO DIE- - -TO END i 
THIS BLOODY 8USINESS! 



ALL RIGHT, /SB£L,. 
I'LL SEE THAT YOU RE 
THE ONE TO DIE--- 
FOR WHAT YOU DID 
TO ME AND MINE, 

BACK IN TEXAS! 






JOHN ISBEL, 1 HAVE A 
SCHEME THAT WILL , 
WORK---COME NIGHT' 


W LET'S HEAR 

■ IT, V-\ -i ' fj 
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WHEN IT'S DARK, WElL 
SURROUND THE PLACE---. 
GET AS CLOSE AS WE CAN P 
YOU, JOHN, TAKE AN AXE 
AND BANG ON THE BACK 
DOOR . . TO DRAW ATTENTION 

- THEN BILL, BLAISDELL 
AND COLMOR WILL RAM 
A LOG AGAINST THE FRONT 
DOOR— -BREAK IT IN 




WE'LL SLIP OUT TONIGHT 

TAKE COVER, AND 

WATCH* IF THE ISBELS 
TRY TO RUSH THE PLACE, 
WE'LL GET EM-- -FROM 
BEHIND! we'll y 
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COLTER---WHQ--- 1/ FOUR GORDON, BLAISDELL, 

HOW MANY OF THE W BILL ISBEL---AND THAT PART I 
ISBELS ARE LEFT 1 ? I\ INJUN, JOHN! . 




QUEEN IS PLAYING HIDE-AND- 
SEEK WITH HIM IN THE WOODS! 
QUEEN'S NOT MUCH HURT--- 
JUST ENOUSH TO MAKE HIM 
PLAIN POISON' HE'LL GET THE 
INJUN, SURE 'NOUGHl . 
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AFTER HOURS OF TRACKLESS TRAVEL, ACROSS WOODED 
RIOGES AND RAVINES--- ,- 

r ALONE, 

'get down, ellen! your uncle \ ji colter? 






WELLS AND SPRINGER ARE 
SOMEWHERE ABOUT! I SAW 
THEIR HORSES A LITTLE 
WAY DOWN THIS HIDDEN 
CANYON! ONLY JOHN IS8EL 
COULD EVER TRACE US * 





UNCLE TAD 1 W NOP LEE SHOT OLD ^1 




HOW DID MY W CASTON ISBEL---IN V 




FATHER DIE? W THE AFTERNOON 




WAS IT--- *"*\ AT NIGHT THE ^ 




JOHN ISSEL---? ) 1SPELS ATTACKED ~ 




f- * ^_ -^ GREAVES' STORE'. tip- 




- y "&*^\ BLUE SHOT YOUR M 




-.r7l~, _..f ^r- , _J DAD, AND JACKSON U- 




*^i^ -~~-^- ^*m OTHERS (COUGH!) \> 




-J_ , *~"^ >a( DON'T KNOW--- La 
A\ i cough mimeZEz. 

















SPRINGER---(M NOT TOO SURE WE'RE \ OKAY, 

SAFE HERE WITH JOHN ISBEL __> COLTER » 

ON OUR TRAIL? YOU AND WELLS ■ fD LIKE 
BETTER WATCH OUTSIDE THIS JH TO SEE 
CANYON'S ENTRANCE TILL ^H THAT 




MEANWHILE, IN THE FORRT DEPTHS, THE GRIM 

OF LIFE AND DEATH GOES ON ! QUEEN, THE TWO-GUN 

TEXAN, AMBUSHES BLAISDELL 






AND, A MOMENT LATER- --THE LAST OF THE 
ISBELS BUT ONE FALLS TO THE GUNS OF 
THE TEXAS KILLER 



DROP IT, QUEEN. 1 }/IS8El! ha.ha! why? 
'M---DYING- 
A' READY > 





You'll find adventure 

and excitement in 

THE QUEST 
OF ZORRO 

Oon't miss this great Dell Comic 

Only 1 OC at your Favorite Dell Camlet Dealer . 




DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 



